school. In those days we were leading a sort of gypsy
existence in tents and huts made of bamboo mats.
Before we could start operations, however, an epidemic
of influenza broke out in Ahmedabad, and began taking
a toll of from one to two hundred lives daily. Ahmedabad
became a city of death and lamentation.

Bapu said to the jyotiskiji: "We are not going to
build any house this year, so please take Somalalbhai's
money and return it to him." The jyotishiji said: "He
has not asked for it, has he?" "No," said Bapu, "but
what of that? The purpose for which he gave is not
being fulfilled, so why should we have the bother of
keeping it? We are not here to look after other people's
money." "True, true," said the jyotiskiji^ "but you are
going to build your residential school some time, are
you not? And then you will need the money." "Cer-
tainly!" agreed Bapu. "But when that time comes we
will get the money, never fear! If not from Somalalbhai,
then from someone else." The jyotishiji went and re-
peated this conversation to Somalalji, whereupon
Somalalji said: "What I gave, I'gave. I will not take it
back."
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